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UNCLE WIGGILY AND SAMMIE'S READER.
by MeClure Newspas ; Sammie “But tnat n't what I'm
per Byndicate. ) afraid of 1 don't know my reading

BY HOWARD R, GARIS.
“Unple Wigglly, will you have
to take Baby Bunty to school in your
uwuto this mornlng?' asked Nurss Jane
Fusay Wuszay after broakfast one davy
“Why. of course" answered the rab.
bit gentleman. “And 1 hope this time,
by Bunty, we won't hy & punciure
In one of our tired, and huave to blow n
Skeezick houd over heels with the alr
pump.*

"I hops so, ton' sald Haby Bunty,
with & laugh, as she thought of whnat
had haplened the day befare, when she
and Uncle Wigglly went after some
plekling sugar

Boon the ittla rabhit girl had her fur
nicely brushed, and then with a Ky s
blue-pink-green hair ribbon around  her
ears she hopped into Uncle Wigglly's
Auto and soon =he woas belng ridden an
her way to schrol

It did not take very long for her to
g2t thern,

time

and in the vard she saw
muny of the snimal boys and giris
Susle Littletall, another  little bunny
girl, wug hopping wp and down, real

excitad ke

frild my ‘hrother Sam-
" pald Busie, Tt in al-
Mest time for the last bell to ring, and
he Ism't here He didn't come with
me ux he couldn’t find his reader book
Oh, if he Is late teacher won't let him
EPPRK o picoe thig afterncon, and ['s
Friday, which s plece-speaking day.”

"Huh!" chottered Hilly Bushytafl, tha
Equirrel, 1 wish I could come late on
Fridays, o 1 woulin't have to mpeak
& plece, 1 hate ‘em!'

"Well, it will be too bad It Sammia
s late,"" spoke Tinele Wiggily

"Oh, could you go back and-pet Wim
i your aute? asked

Husle, anxious-
Tike
_"\\'I:,\"nr course T could!'" oried jolly
U'nele Wiggily, and his pink nose twin-

Kled just Tike a wart on a plokle,

‘Hn back he started through the woods.
The rabbit’ gentleman had not ridden
Very far under the shady trees before
He suw Spmmle Littletadl, the rabbii
boy,  hopping slowly along, Summile
had & book in his hund bhut he did not
look very hnppy

“Hello, Bammie! Hop in and T'Il ride
you to school before the lnst bell rings,'
siid Uncle Wiggily,

“th, thank you, for the ride you're
going to glve me" spoke the rabbit
hoy. **Hut, really, T don't much care
whether 1 get to school today or not!"

"Why, Sammle!” erisd Unele Wiggily.
“Whatever |s the matter? Are  vou
afradd rteacher will make you
spenk w plece this Friday afternoon?”

“th, 1 know she'll make mo speak o
Wlece all right, Docle Wigglly," said

lesson and' that is why I don’t want to
£0 to school. 1 should have studied [nst

night, but 1 &-la)-ed ball instend, and
this morning couldn't find my book
nnd so—"

“T pee!" laughed Uncle Wigglly, joliy
fashion. *“Well, hop in, SBammie. We'll
ride to some quiet place in the woods,
and thers 'l help you study your read-
Ing lesson, Then we'll hurry on to
M‘r\ml. and T don't belleve you'll be
late "

“0Oh, thank you!" sald the rabbit boy

Bo Into Uncle Wigglly's auto he
hopped, nmnd soon they were riding
mlong under the greenwood trees in

A little while they were In & nlce, shady
grove, noar a spring of cool, clear
Waler

“Now we'll have to go ot that reading
lesson,'” said the rabbit gentleman, as
he took up Sammle's book. “Show me
where It iu'

“Un page 14" sald Sammie

lot of hard words In It

Uncle Wigglly found the place in the
book, and looked at It. Now while he
was doing this, and while Saummle was
walting for his uncle to help him, out
of the wods came Eneaking the old
wolf

“Ah, ha!" sald the wolf to himself, as
he saw the old gentleman rabbit and
the bunny boy In (he auto, “Here is
where | get a ot of wouse!"

Slowly and siyly he crept closer and
closer. and Jjust then Uncle Wiggily
began (o read out loud the lesson in
Hammie's book. It went this way
And then the brave hunter suddenly
eaught up his gun, and he fired sixtesn-
eleven !‘f\t'lﬁf Bang! Bang: dangity-
bang-bang! And the bullets whizszed all
over, and the llons and tigers and ele-
phinits and bears and wolves all ran
for their lves, But still the hunter
kept banging on his gun!"

“Oh, dear me!" sald the wolf when he
heard this, *“So they have & hunter
with a bang<bang gun in that auto,
have they? Well, this isn't my d“{
for wouse, I must go without!”' Am
very poftly, &0 as not to let, the hrave
hunter (as he thought) see him, away
ran the wolf und Uncle Wigklly and
Sammile didn't even know he wis there

“Thitt Is a very casy reading lesson,
Bammie.” sald Mr. Longears “Now
you try IL"  So Sammile did, and he
road very well. Then Uncle Wiggily
took him to school, ind Sammle wasn™t
late and he got up head in the reading
cliss, But wasn't that wolf fooled, to
think that the story of a hunter in a
reading book was real? 1 think se
And If the jelly cake aoesn‘t hide in the
biread hox when iU's trylng to run away
from the sugar cookle's little brathar
Pll tall you next about Uncle Wiggily

‘There's

and Busie's* speller,

WHO’S TO BLAME

ETHEL LLOYD PATTERSON.

When a mother hears her |ittie

CHAPTER NO, 132,
The Brave Lie.
(Copyright, 1918, by the MeClure News-
paper Syndicate.)

Thetr little tea party—Mrs.  Deann,
Eliznbeth and Freddle—struggled along
In the awkwird atmosphere. Not even
Mrs, Deane's smoothness could bright-
o the two young people. Porhaps Her
own heart was heavy. There was much
that never might pass her lips. She
wns something more than sorry for
Freddio, 8She had loved him almost as
though he were her own son. Hhe had
known him from ehlldhood. No hoy
had ever ssomed to her more clean,
more wholesome, more all that a nice
hoy should be. Bhe never had thought
at all of his family's money. It was
Freddie—Frederick  Mason,  Jr—that
Mra, Deane had loved. And her little
girl sesmed to her the most preclous
thing In’ tha whole wide world. She
had dreamed some day of seeing Ellx-
ubeth mafe |n the home of just such
A MAN as die surely would make.
Now—7

Here they sat—tha three of them—
in Mre. Deane's comforiable living
room, and there was that in the look
on Freddle's young face that sald all
too plainly he was not happy. Almost
he was completely betrayed by a sen-
gitlva quiver now and then of his
pleasant lips, Mrs. Deane thought, with
an acha In her heart, how like a sor-
rowful child he seamed. Tt was not
thuk that & young man but lately mar-

girl tell her first lie then
baby has gone forever and that a woman Is

she knows that her
there in her place.

ried to the girl of his cholce should
HCL or speak. And:

"Yes" ghe sald, outwardly easy and
qnlm. “In & short time now i shall take
Flizpbeth o Paris to leave her there
lor w year, It's part of the wonderful
future T want for her and well worth
the sncrifice; lan't §t, aweethesrt "

She had turned to her daughter

“Yes, mother,” sald BElizabeth, yvery
quletly, The pretty shell pluk was not
in the child'®s cheeks today. Perhaps
the room was—warm.

VIt feel funny not to know Liz-

gle's here—somewhera—even whan—I
gﬁn'll seo her” suld Freddie, stum-
ngly. -

“Yes," ngreed Mrs.
lttle too hastily. "But playtime is OVer,
Freddle.  You—you are & real man
now, married, and all that—and Elbkz-
abath presently will be a real woman,
I hope she'll not marry for a few Vours,
though."

Dieane, hastily; a

“Lizgie marry!" orled Freddle, and
then swifty and simply:
"Oh, Lizgle you—you wouldn't? 1—1

always thought somehow that—that we
would always—''

Hp stumbled to a ghastly pause, Mrs.
Deane's hands, tightly closed upon the
knitting in her lap, were cold. No
color came back to Elisabsth's face,
But she raised her read and looked at
Froddie—straight. Her eyes secmed ox-
traordinarily durk and big. And—

"Did you really—Freddie?’ said she.
“1—1 never did!"

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow’s Article

BY MRS, WILSON WOODROW,
The world-famous writer on vital subjeets.

The dreams of youth! Who has the
heart to crush such beautiful, irides-
" cont Imaginings? 1 have seen un mnny
cages of thelr coming true a8 of their
1 to materialize; nnd, to para-
hrage a fumous line, It s better to
ave dreamed and lost than to have
never dreanied at all,

But there s 2 great difference be-
tween one big, consgtructive dream that
exoJusively ocouples the mind and &
whim held for a lttle while, only to be

laced by another one,
"?f I can judge by the many letters
from young girls 1 recelve, the favor-
{te, obsessing dream of girlhood today
is that of heing a great movie aclress,

One girl writes me: "1 am taking &
commerelal course In wchoal, I ket

pod marks In evervihing, but when I
finilh and go to be a atenographer

shull never be Interested
1 ecan not keep my mind
on my books, 1 am not in love, but I
wint to be a movie star. I saw Misa
Flekford In n play the other avening,
and I know I could have taken m part
like that in a pleturs and proved a
success. All my life 1 have hoped and
longed to go on the stage.'”
ere are thousands of girls all over
the country, my deir, who are dream-
ing the same dream. But they can not,
of course, all be great mcreen atars.

Perhups a few of the number will be,
but & very, very few. The percentange
of successes will be extremely tiny,
when vou conslder the multitude of
Aspirants  And what Is the reason?

AL first glance the answer wonld
seain to be that the chosen few are
either lucky above their fellows, or
elus that exceptional apportunities came
thelr way.

But what s luck, good or bad? If
we ocould get at the secret  mental
processes of people wo should find the
answer. Their Inward vislon—what
Plato called “the eye of the soul'—is
turhed unwaveringly In a certalp direc-
tion, elther toward disaster or success,
Thoy hold, perhaps without being com-
pletely aware of ft, & mental pleture
of themselves which will inevitably
voma into manifestation.

Tha opportunity comes to them he-
cause there is something In themselves
which has created it

Lot us pay that a thousand glrla ars,
*like yourself, longing to ba sereen stars.
The large proportion of them are mere-
Iy looking &t results. They argue this

« WARY:

“I am prettier than many of the
movie actresses. I am graceful, I can
dancea and ride and swim and skate.
I know I could act. 8o why shouldn't
1 use my talents in the pictures and get
the rewards, the large salaries, the
beautiful clothes, the applause of the
world

But—and you know thers ars usually
& mountain of “buts” In the wuy of
avery achlevement—bheautiful &n«pl- o
not always photegraph beautifully: and
for sereen purposes your photographs
:mut. B0 to mpeak, go nature one bet-
er,

You must not only ba graceful, but
hava the art of plastic poses, Ars you
sure that you possess the undefined

mﬂd indefinable 'mt of ucreen magnel-

l‘-‘au? “El tl;: llch lanimtll_l of all sue-

e plotures, 1t I8 some rurs,

“wibrant, elevtric quality which I8 Absu-
L]

I know 1
in my work.

lutely necessary, and, lacking 1t, all
yuour other charms are as dust.

Also, have you the power to ax-
press all human emotlons?, Certainly,”
{yuu reply, Watch me.””  And you stand
wfore the mirror and begin to “regls-
ter"" hope, feur, joy, grief, stc,

It is highly probable that you are
muking faces

A gredt actress does not contort her
features nor grimace, She conveys the
effect of emollon. How? Ah, do not
ask me. That ia the secret of her ge-
nium, perfected by experience and hard
woark.

1 am not writing this to discourage
You or anyone., From the ranks of the
thousands of girla who today dream
of this career will step forth the ac-
treases of the stage and screen of to-
morrow. But of the many who feel
called very fow will be chosen. To this
infinitesimal majority the gates of iron
wlll swing open.

Bo it Is a good thi to pauss now

Bringing Up Father—By George McManus

fOeprright, W18 by Internations! Nows Bervies |t

ADVEXPECT
ACALLER~
YU ANSWER

A

SOCIAL LEADER-
I

HOUR
LATER

,
-

NO-HES
HERE!

fLL HAVE MY TEA MR JONES ] AND 1 WANT YOU TO | WHERE |5 MR WHY AREN'T You R )
LATER - | MUST Wikl BE EMTERTAIN HIM UNTIL IONE HAE ENTER TaINING I CAN'T 41 l i
Rt P mus [ JO S HAS < 3 -

GET DRESSED HERE SOON « I'™M DREASED - HE 14 ONE HE GONE? HIM? J HiM TO COME

OUT OF THit \
U e NITCHEN! |

[ J‘P{Hmr 2
i

LITTLE MARY MIXUP—Oh, Mary, Supp

WONT You STAY
HERE 10 DINNER

/| WITH ME, MARY

IR Pross Pubbiohing Ca ih ¥ Frsniag Wakid o

—_—
Yes. I D e
“To - BuT I'LL

CALL uP MoM

AND TELL HER

Ha

MoM — AUNT EDNA
S ASKED MFE “To STaY
WITH HER To DINNER —

—

—

\

) WHAT

p—

?‘v/ou R EoNNA-
Have STRAWFBE&QY‘__
SHORT = cAKE

ose You Missed Ice Cream at Aun tie’s!

Q

- -———

MAYBE T BeTrer co on

Home
PRETTY

T3 DIyNER —I'm
LITTLE T BE ouT

1 S0 ATE —

Y

~ TR M -BRIAKERUNFE

THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY—Next Time Luke Will Try Wireless Phone!

JeG LEAVE
NOUR “BUT-CAGE
N TH' HALL AN’
CHANGE YbuR “THINGS
MOTHER™

L

|

fli

DawcoNiT! DioNT
T TELEGRAPH”

You NOT To BRING
Your " MATHER" PACK

THATS

FEGTITONL, (R0, Vrves Panhenial £ ji ¥ Weming Wendl

SHE WANTE To
OEE  You AouT !

WoT

SHE READ
' TeLecram!

JOE’S CAR—Joe’s “Philosophical View”’ Has Been Obliterated!

] GuESS THERE'S NO USE
OF ME- BEING SORE OVER

BLANCHE BuYIN' “THAT Cﬂ'ﬂa-—
{LL MAkE “TH'BEST OF IT.

and then in your dreaming and o
the question from every side. Very
marked and special gifts for entertain-
Ing and delighting a eritical and exact-
Ing public are not Iadled out indisorim-
Inately. Your abilities mmy llo in an
entirely different direction.

The main point, the Important thing
for you, I8 to find that direction,

Take time to It; no one can affor
to be in o hurry. Sit down quistly ann
hold u long, calm conversation with
yourself, Lowell says somewhere: 'No
man ls born Into the world whose worlk
i not bhorn with him," And what s
trus of man Is true of woman,

Disregard  momentary whims and
longings, and start out to find where
your real talent les,

SOME SENTENCE.

In & newspaper office recently the
discussion of the uge of long and short
sentences was under discussion. It
was contended by rome of the soribes
that sentences to be clenr should be
short and snappy.

One wriler given to perusal of musty
fomes of obsoure authors, In refutation
ﬁuuted the following from an author
littls known as a long sentence yet of
unquestionable elarity:

“When we look back Into the Inex-
plorable abyss of the sternity already

s1; when he look forward into the
nterminable extent of the ages to
come; when we behold time, with all Ita
enclrcling years, appearing only as a
point of that vast and houndless ocean;
when we conslder that our own exlat-
ences a8 thinking belnge may run par-
allel with t[]lermlnlhlc ages, and that
In the revolutions of eternity we may
exist In reglons of space tmmeasurably
distant from our present hesitation,
Dass ugh new scenes and changes
to tima may be dissolved and our con.
nection with eternity eommence, even
before another sun has sel—then no
consideration oan appear more Impor-
tant than that which leada to the de-
termination of our future and eterna!
destiny und of those realitisa which re-
main for us beyomd'

“T heard i,oermd-ﬁtnﬂr Bill
m.'

killed

{LL Tave A PHILOSOPHICAL
VIEW OF (T, MAYBE (TLL
“TURN QUT . ALL RIGHT !

YES —iYES

WHAT'S ON

ME DEARIE — weELL -

— THIS IS

Y'MIND ?

*

— .

Lo i

STARS INCLINE
DON'T COMPEL

HOROSCOPE

FOR THE
COMING DAY

SUNDAY, JUNE 15, 1919,

{Copyright, 1819, by the MceClure Nown-
paper Byndicate.)

This I8 not an aunsploloun day for
most human activities, [Tranus  and
Juplter are both in malefle aspeot,

The rule mukes for severe criticism
of persons In high place, whether in
church or state,

Dyring this gonfiguration it Is wise (o
pursue the beaten paths, diverging lit-
tie even In thought.

Ministers should be particularly care-
ful during this sway, lest Lhe spoken
word be misunderstood,

The rule foreshadows many changes
In churches and those who preside over
them. Rellgious controversies will mul-
Uply snd at Jeast one sedct will profit
by the schismls In Protestunt denomi-
nivtlons,

The rise to prosperity of A communi-
ty church which will  represent the
oplnions of groups of citizens eather
than the theorles of theologliung of the
past I8 prophesied,

Uranus continues to exerclse & sin-
Ifter power that ls belfeved to make
hypocrlsy and deception easy

Under the sway of this planet dan-
Eerous propagandn will be disseminot-
ed. the seers declire,

There Is a slgn read ns presaging the
nrfunlsin‘ of new assoclations in which
soldlers will wleld grent power.
When the Ingrees takos place, which
marks the beginning of the summer
raamon, June 31, the riars denole an
aceess of popularity for the president
of the United States,

Persons whose birthdats It |8 may
have trouble in business affales durlng

the next year They should gpuard
agamst sinnder, Changes will not be
luri

Children born on thin day mny bn im-
uigive wnd errille. These subjects of
Inl aftéen have a tendency to ex-

Bu Ji
“Yes; Jim ealled him a ref X5 te,
WM&MG. " : "w J.F,

n succeerd best as em-

MONDAY, JUNE 16, 1918,

(Copyright, 1919, by the MeClure News-
papir Syndleate)

Thie Is an uneventful day, according
to nstrojogy. Uranus in mildly heipfol
and Mira is slightly adverse

It ig a time for routine matters, pru-
dent persong being those who look far
forward,

The peers declare that flve vears or
more of plenty will ernsa memories of
war sacrifices, but thers will be afler
that a period when conditlons may be
problematical,

Labor gshortnge within ths 12 months
in toreshadowed by the stars, which
seom to Indleate that many persons will
emigrate to INurape.

This presaged depletton of labor will
nesure high wages for the unskilled,
but there may be a decline in prices
that the educated ean command

Uranun Is In a plpce held to be ex-
ceedingly promising to aviation. Again
gome new line of practienl service in
forecast,

Ppring thin sway  vislon should be
1‘1u!rl|-|r and therts should be n sin-
tling of public opinion where uncerinine-
ty and even antagonism regarding pub-
lie questions are involved,

For several years growth of bellef In
wapiritism has ben persistently predlot-
od, Now the seers declare thae this
tendeney In the UnHed Siates  wil
arpuse the churches.

Urnnus ts held to encournge experl
ments nnd investigations regarding phe-
nomenn supposed to be asaocinted with
death wnid to cauee & growth of crodu
lousnens

Fersons whoee birthdate It s have
noquist yoear forecast for them. They
should avold disputes, but life probably
will be fineventful

Children born on tils day are [kely
to be husty and impulsive, These sub.
Jects of mint “usually do not huve
curesrs alw exy !

I have discoversd
& place where & womsn who runs & tiny
candy shop for children and who sells
nn ocopslonal newspaper stil]l sells jce

DEAR K. B.-

craam cones for m penny and  defies  the
government in it demand for a lax
on penny lea ersam cones, Knowing

the pries of cream per gallon and how
utterly Impossible 1t s to sell the oream
for o penny n conn without foms, 1
asked her why she did ft, and this was
her answer! “How can | refuse these
poor kiddles who come with thelr one
penny? It I8 o hot nnd they are s
wirm and thirsty and 1t geems o shimi
Lhit, ko many cin not afford more thnn
i penny & <oy, while others have s
much more. So I simply cut down the
quantity In the rieh e eolildren’s
ooney and glve the aifference to e
poor ehildran,  In other words, | inaie
the rich pay for the poor

How about It, K. ', B.Y

L . -

AND WHY not?
- L .

M A S

AND TLL sy ahe's right
. L]

IN BPITE of ths troubls
L B

THAT CAME to me
. & @

ON THE very day.
a8 8w

I nmr:s.wlw. your letter,

AND THE trouble la,

w

WELL LISTEN JoE ! C
1 STARTED DOWN 6 GET
You AND THE CAR QUIT.
IT JUST WONY START!

{SHoP YU GO To!

THAT ONE yvear ago.

.« 8 @

I BPENT woma wasls,

WHERE I'M living now,
.- ..

AND T'I» walk a mila
- . -

TO GET aleiir,
. - -

AND GO Into town
- L] -

TO BUY green things
- - -

THAT WE couldn't buy,
- - -

AT THE nsightiorhood stors.
- - -

AND 'y get off the ear,
. 8w i AND LOOKED ke n tramp,
- - -

AND WALK arbund
- - -

AND GE'T nll het up
- - -

ANTY DU my shapping
. e 0

ANTH WHATEVER th
- - -

IT WOULD be all rig
- - -

AND THEN this year
- - -

WE CAME back agal
. = L]

AND I!EF!-)RH e came,
WE HAD bought a can, '

AND 'THIS very ay
- - -

I WENT Into town,
- L L]

WITH (1
AND I8
L]

AND BALD 60 cants,
- - -

FOR JUAT one peck
L

. AND T hind to buy it
- - -

A\ NEIGHBOR of mine
- - -

WHO HADN'T ahayed
- - -

§
ANIY ONLY two ¢nre
. L

o price
FOR FORTY ecents
I.I - - -
BECALEE
i

n,

BUT BYEN at that,
L] L

L1 10NUTor L

M OVER BY “THAT BARBER

THAN T was last yout
c s 0w

HiE 1Y walked

AND O IT keeps e broke,
- - -

JUST RUNNING 1t around
. .

ANTY I'M much worse off
- L -

AND WE drove right up.
- - -
R hig green onr
- -
white wire wheels.
- -
ANDY L asked the worhun,
THE PRICE of the spinach
- - -

ANIDY BHE tooked at the car
. . L

ANV L had 1t on tha Nat.
- - -

THAT MY wife had glven me.
L] . .

AND TWO minutes latar
- - -

AND HAS nothing but coin
L] - -

GUT A peck of the schff
- .- -

from

L - »
WHERE HE'D loft hlbs e,
a s 0w

A )

™

1913 -~
Pub Ce
Y Pue Werid

ke

Litwe

AND HER penny cones,
L - -
| THANK you

[ Just a Moment

DAILY BTRENGTH AND CHEER,

Complisd Jonn G. Quinius, the
unshine Man.

Behold  what manner of love the

Futher hath bestowed upon us—L

John i, 1

In Thee, O God, we live, and move
and have our being. If Thou wert to
withdraw Thy hand for a moment we
should sink Inte nothingness, as when
a drop of dew exhalos (nto the air

We thunk Theo for nll that makes
life worth lving: for home and kin-
ship and loving friends, for happiness,
the hope and the opportunity of dolng
good; We thank Thee for life and fm-
mortality brought to light In the gos-
pel, and for u ntmnr Ataff to lean on
an we Journey towird the immortal life,

Pardon our siny, for Jesus' sake, that

we may not be dragging a hopeless
chaln after us, Sanctify us by
spirit, that we may run In the way

of Thy commandments; and enlarge our
hearts that we may constantly be do-
Ing good as we have, opportunity unto
all men, Look graclously on the slck
und sutfering, and (neline the hearts of
those who know Thee not to come rum-
ning unto Thee

Hear and anawer, Father of all mar-
cles, not for any worth or worthlesse
ness in us, but becauss we ask In the
ull-prevailing name of Christ, our Save
lor and Thy beloved Son. Amen —David
J. A. Burrell, D.D

Dayton, Ohlo

AND BESIDES, MAYBE—

Hellw: Aren't you worrled because yout
don't know where your husband
when he I.INMIt Iate at.:lsrzﬂ :

Donnn: Not h
would be i I knew, ‘artoon,

"

7
+




